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Parsees had no particular opinion of them or of
their Master and thought they were mere triflers
of their ancient religion and their Master a kind of
charlatan who was bemusing them with little bits
of their faith gathered here and there and by no
means the most important. I jestingly told the
Master that the Parsee newspapers had once got
out a story of his being prosecuted for having
initiated a girl into his fold without her having
proper clothes on, and that they went on to warn their
readers against having anything to do with the
Mazdaznans or their leader. The Master smiled and
said that Chicago papers systematically exposed,
with evidence all compact, the scandalous secrets
of his life and the outrageous doings of his followers,
but what I narrated to him, it seems, escaped even
their all-vigilant eyes, for though he was fairly
conversant with all their activities in this direction,
he never remembered having come across this
particular story of his misdeeds.

That night the Master left for Lowell and I made
up my mind to leave Montreal in a day or two for
the Falls of Niagara. But it seems it was not to be
for a little while yet, for before leaving for Lowell
the Master left word with the head of the Ambassy
that I was to be persuaded to stay a little longer in
Montreal and invited to put up at the Ambassy so
that I might get a closer insight into the Mazdaznan
method and manner of living. The head of the
Ambassy conveyed the Master's wishes to me in
such persuasive terms and made the invitation so
pressing, on her own behalf that I simply could not